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logically propitious orbits. It seemed the days of his ascendancy
were over. The force at his command, though sizable in numbers,
.reflected his own doubts and misgivings. Time was against him.
Then came the news, like a bolt from the blue, that a large army
under the joint command of Shams-ud-Din Mohammad, Pir
Muhammad Khan and Bahadur Khan was advancing fast to block
his march to Punjab. Akbar himself stayed behind at Sirhind at the
head of an elite contingent of reservists. However, he had a mess-
age sent to Khan Baba in which he once again stressed the futi-
lity of hostilities, and urged him to surrender unconditionally.
Excerpts from this communication are given below:
Your services and your fidelity to this great family are known
to mankind. It is a matter of great surprise and shock to us that
you have chosen the path of warfare, and are intent upon
damaging the grand empire you have helped build up. Both
history and God will not forgive you for the crime you are
about to commit. Because of the respect in which we hold you,
the offer made to you earlier is still open. The commanders of
our army are under instructions not to fire the first shot, but if
you finally decide to use force they will have no option but to
resist with every resource at their disposal.
For many years, because of our tender age, we did not cast
our glance on political and financial affairs, and all the business
of sovereignty was entrusted to your excellent capacity and know-
ledge. Now that we have applied our own mind to the affairs of
Government, it seems to us only right that you should respect our
wishes and lend us your valuable support. To build an empire at
once strong and prosperous is our common objective. We respect
your wisdom and have faith in your loyalty. In our childhood,
we called you Khan Baba. Our attachment and deference for you
remain unchanged. We have no intention to humiliate or disho-
nour you. Your surrender will be a victory for the values you
yourself hold dear. In this greatest of all your conquests, you
will be honoured both by God and your king.
Let me tell you, O revered friend of the family, that in the
remote chance of our army suffering a setback at your hands,
the Almighty Allah will record the blackest ever defeat in the
ledger of your scores. It is not for us to give you lessons in
moral behaviour. You are the preceptor, the wise one of the age.